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SCIENTIFIC MISCELLANY.

M. Tissandieb is having constructed
in France an elongated balloon, to be
driven ly a small ami very light electric
motor. The force in the first experiment
will le supplied by an electric accumu-
lator, which will develop considerable
energy for a brief period.

Satisfaotoky evidence shows that a
great fire must have occurred in the

of a Nova Scotia coal
district at a remote time. Fiorn the
number of Annual rings borne by trees
growing over the spot, it i-- j estimated
that not less than threo hundred years
have ehqvcd since the fire was extin-
guished. But threo centuries have not
cooled th" ashes, and an area of some
two acres is known to be now abnor-
mally beaded to such a degree tliat
froMs never icnctr.jte f ir in the severest
cohlwml sno.ir.sooii melts.

Botanists in the Fontainebloau dis
trict of France have noticed a considera-
ble change in the flora of that region in
recent times. A number of species have
disappeared chiefly on account of the
severe winters. The winters of 1,V1,
17l'., 17S.S aid ISTti-S- i) were disastrous
to vegetation, especially in places but
little pr. tect d by snow. Among the
plants which have been frozen out, or
nearly so, in Central France, are the
maritime pine (the loss of which was a
national the br.xim heather,
ivy, holly and tax. The elder, the oak,
the chesnut and the walnut have ail
seriously sum. red. The loss to the
Fonhiiueblenn flora in these and other
species is replaced to some extent by the
appearance of various new species in
recent times.

The average des cut of larger rivers,
exclusive of cascade regions, is seldom
more than twelve inches to the mile,
and occasionally does not exceed a third
of this amount. From Memphis down,
a distance of eight hundred and fifty
nalcs, the Mississippi has a pitch of less
than rive inches at low water, and above
the Missouri, from its source, of onlv
eleven and three fourths inches. Ti.c
Missouri in its greatest length of ncarh
three thousand miles, descends twenty-eigh- t

inches to the mile ; but from Foil
II nton to St. Joseph, over two thou-
sand miles, only eleven and one-ha- lf

inches: and only nine and one-fourt- h

inches below St. Joseph to the mouth,
a length of nearly five hundred miles.
The average pitch f the Amazon is a
little moro than nix inches to the mile;
of the lower Nile, less than seven ; of
the lower (binges, about four. The
Rhone is notable for a great pitch of
eighty inches per mile from Geneva to
Lyons, and thirty-tw- o inches below Ly-
ons to the mouth.

The researches of scientific men have
shown that thought is not to rapid as is
usually believed, but that every action
of the brain requires tin appreciable
time. Hirseh proved that less time is
required to recognize a touch than a
sound, and that it took more time to see
them than to hear, but the question still
remained as to what part cf the time was
consumed in the act of recognition. Tins
problem was solved by Donders. By
means of very ingenious apparatus, he
has found that the double act of recog-
nizing a sound and giving a response
occupied seventy-liv- e thousandths of a
second, of which forty thousandths were
required for the simple act of recogni-
tion, leaving thirty-fiv- e thousandths for
tho act of volition. One twenty-fift- h of
a second was occupied in judging which
of the irritants was acting upon the same
sense; but a slightly longer time was
necessary to determine the priority of
signals sent by different senses, as those
of seeing and hearing. The described
results were obtained from a man of
middle are, the young were somewhat
quicker ; but tho average of many ex-
periments showed that tho time required
for a simple thought is never less than
the fortieth of a second. The mind,
therefore, at its greatest activity, can
perform not more than twenty-fou- r hun-
dred simple acts per minute not a very
great sjeed when it is considered how
many of these, " simple acts " must be
combined to form any process of reason-
ing or continued thought.

A Cornish Village.
On the summit of the west bank it

touches the village of Saltasb, which is
built down tho hillside, to the water's
edge, ami which is like most other fish-
ing villages in Cornwall clean, solidly
put together, nnornamenUl, and a
whitish-gra- y Jn color. The deficiency
of color is dispiriting to the artist whohas
come from the contemplation of the
more opulent architecture of the Conti-- ,
nent The cottages, one and two stories
high, of concrete, brick and stone,
with diamond-pane- d windows, have
loen designed to shelter without any
other idea than utility. Their white or
yellow walls seem to be vertical strata of
the indigenous rock of their foundations. .
Tho sashes "and the dtxirs are painted
black, and the streets are made
of gray macadam. What ' little
color there is gains brilliancy from
contrast with these quiet sur- -
roundinfrs. The verdure is tho
greenest, anil the fuchsias blaze in relief.
Up on the hill, with a somewhat dis-
orderly little grave-yar- d inclosing it, is
a Berions-lookin- g, square-towere- d

church, like many others in Cornwall,
of gray sandstone, well worn by tho
weather of centuries, which has smoothed
all the edges. The church is nearly
seven hundred years old tho tower
older and where time has made a gap
or a seam, the " restoration" has beeu
effected in the most economical way.
The concrete used to fill in has include,
tho fragments of the ruined part, and
bits of gargoyles and other carved word
are found imbedded in the plasterk
Look from the houses to the people
there is an infallible correspondence
The men are brown wud Btrong, a little
sad, with large frames, bnt no spare
flesh ; and the women, w ho re grand at
the oar, are scarcely their inferiors in
physical proortiona. They are frank
and independent in manner, gathering
their living from the sea. There is little
vice among them the smart dresses and
chubby faces of their children are cer-
tain indications of domestic virtue ; but
that some of them fall to the besetting
sin of the English may ta inferred from
what we heard one of them say of
a neighbor: "He wasa as dhrunk as
fourty maintops'l-shee- t blocks." H". IT.
Jiidtina.

I'm bigger than yon are," conse-
quentially remarked Squibbs' boy to
little Miltiades Marrowfat. " I know it

a bigger fool," returned the latter.
The conversation was repeated at both
supper tables that night, and the next
morning Mrs. Marrowfat and Mrs.
Squibbs were busy plugging up the
knot holes in the back-yar- d fence to cut
off all communication between the fami-
lies. . . J .

Nothing so adorns the face as cheer-
fulness. When the heart is in flower,
ita bloom and beauty pass to the features.

THE
ESTABLISHED 1S59.

a iu:tiims rx i;
Cure, when I was a little lny,

1 at mo down to cry,
Bt cau-- e my little hrotljrr hal

"The biv-b- t Ii'cc of

'Twas not but I l;a.l 'I'iir- - enough,
liut then 1 c.'::Mn't

why a arti:i! iiurs
Mi-ii- KiNe iinn more than luo.

Thry rai'l I wiw a naughty boy,
but I hae oft wru iun

iht't!ifw!vcH an t.mLshly
As I bf Uav J

we are (if Nn for
r.i.h W7i-- we :ch

Tt tl.i:ik t r lurk t r i.iiriibor
A " i.VT " of

Compensation.

"Ach, I have no letter from home!"
We were fitting, llerr Scheniiinst and

I, in the simile of some young redwds, j

tar no va tlio mountain tuie. rirtj-

straved a little from our own bond of
picnickers. The trees, scarce moving in
tho light breeze, dropped their lung
shadows down the grassy slope, where,
in the sunny places, the yellow hatt-r-ili- es

flitted in :uid out tnuong the purple
lilii's. The nnidronas spt ;id their broad
and shining leaves to the sun, delight-

ing in its fervent heat, and making cool
shades w here the deer might rest when
there were no pieuickian levels to dese-

crate their solitude. Through our sym-

pathy with this beautiful spirit of soli-tud- e

there had fallen upon us a long

" What news have you from home? "

I aked llerr SclienniVg at last, merely
by way of saving something.

Without movement of a muscle to
show that he hud heard me, he continued
to gaze at the mountains, or rather far

'beyond them, t some white' clouds
slowly sailing through the blue. I was
i.liout to repeat my question, but paused,
seeing the color deepen en his dark Ger-

man ;aee, and presently, with a great
sob, us the lloo burst, came the
cry :'' Ach, I have u letter from home!"

lie buried his face in his hands, and
with dismay 1 saw the swift-fullin- g tears
slip through his fingers, but the storm
was as brief as it was intense. Herr
oehennhig was not one to give way to
Uiu'uHin grief.

" You must think I am a glittering
idiot," In said, as he laughingly shook the
la.--t tears from his lingers.

No," I answered ; 1 think you are
homesick, and I know the misery of that
mala ly."

'.'Yes; in fact, I had a snJT.-r- ; and
overpowering attack of it. Your ques-
tion was a drop added to my heart's full
cup. That tree ( pointing to a iir tree
that, towered to the sky), with its great
waving and whiperiug boughs. Lad
borne me far through yomler calm sky
to the Futherlauil. 1 was a boj again,
and had straved to my tuveritr fir tree nt
the edge of the fore.it : rocked in its
brandies, I heard the wild songs of the
woodland ; I saw the silver gleaming of
Murg flowing down the llliine ; I saw
the Uoouiiiig oivhaids, the liirvi-natm-

grove and tho little' white house of
DlumeuwaM. The fragrance of its
flower garden came to ine across the
meadow, and I knew who walked there,
weari.ig in her golden hair the blue flow-

ers that I loved my little liarhara. I
cannot rememher the time when I did
net love her, and think of her ius mine.
For her I studied and stni-rg.e-

d and
won my tchool-da- y prizes ; lor her I
sought to make myself wUe and hou-ore- .l

; for her .sake, who hud no
gold for her dower, only her
BAeet self more pn cions to me
than all the gold of C.tlitOraai Heaven
know s too precious, I thought, to be de-

graded by the slavery of our old-worl- d

life of poverty for her dear sake I put
aside her little clinging hands and kissed
lrer pleading mouth, uud came away to
tlm great, golden land of America. I,
so wise with my Latin and Greek, so
skillful in metaphysics, so deep in all
tho Mil tie science of the old-world-

savants, came to California to make my
fortune. I laugh to think how I have
grojed and stumbled in the broad be-

wildering light of this splendid young
world, while those who can scarcely
write the plebeian names they bear dig
into the mysterious earth and lift their
hands glittering with treasure. At home,
I might have walked with IViuces.
Here, poor, ill-cla- d shall I say it ?

sometimes weak with hunger, I wander
uncared for, except when some gentle
heart like yours bnngs me, for pity of
my loneliness, into a pleasant day like
thid. But forgive me for showing you
Buch a broken spirit."

"Broken I Oh, dear!" I exclaimed,
struggling wildly with my tears. " I
should tntnk it "would ne" like that of
Mrs. riovinst's father, pulverized,
crushed quite out of you. " llerr Schen-ning,- "

I added, abruptly, why don't
you put your pride in your poeket and
eo homo ?"

lie laughed.
" Alas 1 my pockets are too small, mid,

beside, it would not be accepted for fare.
No, I have committed suicide; I have no
place, there or here. If I should ono
day slip from theae Kim-love- d heights
into Home I 1 nok h!vh, where the
starlight fails, I should not be missed."

What 1" I said, " not even by little
Barbara, who is waiting for you in her
Biuuienwald ?"

" Heaven ! " he cried, In another ex-
cess of depair, " there is no one waiting
for me, Think you such a fool, such, a
beggar as I shonld be worth that ? No,
the father was right ; he did well to
marry her to JTerr I leimsteher, whose
broad orchards stretch to tho verge of
our loved forest. Fran Barbara is rich,
I trust, and happy, with her fair-haire- d

children clustering at her knee. If the
ever gives a thought to the lover who
left her so long ago, it is to smile at the
niry-lik- e future he promised her, though
I dare to hojx) that sometimes, when the
voice of my tir tree comes to her through
tho twilight, or when she plucks thro
blue flowers from her garden, she will
remember me with a little throb of tho
old love. God bless her and pity a
poor wretch like me ! "

The fir treo waved its long arms in tho
freshening breeze ; the shadows creptnp from tho gorges and spread along the
hillsides, as if seeking him who had
spoken of their dark retreats ; the bold
outline of the Palisades showed stem
and frowning against the sky, but the
face of St. llelena, grand and sweet,
lay smiling toward the west, waiting for
tho sunset glory and the solemn starlit
night.

How it could have hapiened to tlle
ever-splend- id Ulrich and myself to lose
our way, I cannot imagine, but
achieved that brilliant feat. Driving
quite by ourselves in the rear of the
s.nall pionieing procession, we fell into
further talk of California wavs. I kwtrying to impress Meinherrwith the fact
that he was too young to call his life
failure ; that no one, at any age, in Cfifi.
fornia, need despair, unless he lay doa

BICKMA1
tLJT.

HICKMAN, FULTOX COUNTY, KENTUCKY FRIDAY DECEMBER 16, 1831.

Vl
like a coward and let the crowd rn-s- h over
him ; that he must light, and kep on
fighting; that so often as he was thrown,
so to speak, he must get up and rush at
it again ; that just as sure as faro there
was a competence, if net a fortuut. for
every brave man here. Then I repeated
my well-trie- d motto, "For every woe
there is some compensation" and just
then we discovered that we were out of
sight of our companions. llerr Schen-nin- g

touched the horse, and we sped
over the road nt a puce that promised to
soon bring us up with them ; but, to
our surprise, we neither saw nor heard
them. The way began to seem strange,
llerr adjusted his spectacles
mill took a survey of our surroundings.

" It is altogether tho wrong way." lie
fxid, "but if we make haste backward
ve mav reach home befere it is very
late."

My heart sunk a little, for the wav
over which we had come was particularly
mountainous. There were places which
I hardly cared to pass after dark, and
1 lerr Seheiming, with his short s:ght,
was. as he himself said, "not a pretty
good diivcr." And how they would
laugh at us ! However, there was
noting for it but to retrace our way as
swiftly as possible. Our conversation
drooped somewhat ; we both seemed to
have a good deal of thinking that would
not bear putting into words, although
we made a bravo joke, now and then, to
keep up the illusion of not carina.

"But you are getting chilled," said
llerr Sehenniug, anxiously.

I was indeed shivering in the cold
ii,ht wind that came rushing down the

CIIOViS.
" Will you please to put on my coat?"

he implored, in comical distress.
I st. od luit a moment upon ceremony,

then allowed him to wrap the warm gar-ti- i.

ut about me.
' Now ," I said, laughing, " if you eon-tra- ct

an acute bronchitis through your
gallantry, I shall take you home and
take care of you."

" Thank you," he answered, fervent- -
lv. To 1)3 taken home and taken cure
of S ms to me, just now, to be the
greatest good. If you would kindly con-
duct me to some asylum fer the ' im-- b

I should be forever grateful.
What compensation, think you, there
can lie for our present woe V "

" Let us await developments," I re-

plied, with, 1 confess, a sort of tremor
in my faith.

I looked nt the frowning dill's and
g'.uietd at the yawning gulfs below,
i .ie sun had set long sijice the night
w is deepening. I felt all courage fad-
ing, 1 did not care now "what they
thought." I wanted to be out of the ter-
ror of this way, safe under some

"llerr Schennin do vou remember
that Mill;' ranch we so much admired as
we came along this w ay ? "

"Yes, we must be near it, and there
indeed is the light from the little
house."

We sooti reached the gate1. The moon
atthutinomeutro.se trramby above the
'"utitains. and ljoiuedhur rudiaxice dow n

upon the eotta.ro with its clustering out
buildings, if i iiibowering shrubs ami
trees, tlieofchar.ls and vineyards stretch-
ing far along the hilL-dd-v- . The fragrance
of iniguouctte and roses came down
from the garden like old friends to wel
come us.

" How lovely ! " I e:;cla:med involun-
tarily.

"It is i little Blumenwidd," said llerr
Hehenning with a tremble in his voice.

Our first greeting came from the
porch, a cloud of sinoke from a gener-
ous pipe, and from its neighborhood
came an unmistakable German voice,
making an answer to Herr Sehe-nning'- s

salutation. A rapid conversation in their
own language seemed to put us in the
right light, for our host ushered us cor-
dially within the cottage.

"I dinks you moost pe quite shilly,"
he said, 'lacing a chair for me near the
hearth, where a pleasant lire added its
glow to the hospitality of the kindly
voice. "It is zo cold nuf der mountains;
it it pet tor you taste dis vine. Mem frau
will pooty quick come; she is mit der
shildren. Ach, she is come," he added,
as a fair-haire- d, rosy young matron en-
tered. " Kutrina, dese pe .zome young
people vat got lost from a piguig."

"Achzo!" exclaimed Katrina, com-
passionately looking at us, as if she
thought we might be the veritable Babes
in the Wood, grown up. At that, and
the touch of womanly sympathy in her
look and tone, I burst into hysterical
weeping. Her arms were about me in a
moment; and. what with her droll En-
glish, her humorous expressions and
comforting assurances, I soon recovered
my composure and glanced at Herr
SSehenning to see how it ra with him.
Pale, and with lips tensely set, he was
gazing at Kutrina as if intent upon pen-
etrating sorue mystery.

Katriua, in her enthusiasm, was run-
ning about tho room, aud putting sup-
per on tho table, quite ignoring the fact
that wo belonged to a picnic. Taking
up a book that lay upon a table beside
me, I started at reading tho mime,
"Frau HeimsUher," aud gave Katrina
sncU a look that she caiuo to see what
was on the page.

" Ach, yes ; that is pring me from
Germany by meia sister. She comes
looty soon. fcihe makes asleep mein
kleine mann, mein leetlo Ulrich, what
she gave him do name. It is," she add-
ed, confidentially, "de name of von she
lofe long, long ago. He is dead now
poor Ulrich. Ach, what a peety ! So
nice he vas, so vise, and she zo much
lofe him I She Till never get married to
any odder von, Ach, no !" said Katriua,
pensively returning . to give another
touch to the neatly-sprea- d table.

Herr Schenning sat with bowed head,
his face hidden. I heard soft footsteps
approaching, and a faint odor of violets
came through the door. I looked.
There in the doorway, with the little
Ulrich slipping from her arms and
clinging to her dress, stood a golden-haire- d

woman, fair and sweet as any
pictured Marguerite, although a little
past the time of blooming youth. She
looked beyond mo, her blue eyes slowly
dilating, to Herr Schenning, who had
risen and was gazing at her as if spell-
bound by an angelic vision. Her sweet
face flushed like any rose, till, with an
ineffable smile and cry of joy, she
reached out her arms to him.

Ulrich I

"Barbara, liebling! Ach, Gott, im
nimmel !"

When, some months after this, Herr
Schenning had taken out citizen's pa-
pers, and, with his little frau, settled
upon some Government land aeljoining
Herr Heimsteher who, after all, hadn't
stayed nt homo, and haelu't married
Barbara and, as a climax, discovered
upon his ranch a gold mine that prom
ised to pay for working, I asked him
what he thought of the law of conpen-satio- n.

"It is divine 1" he answered fer
vently. Argonaut,

Tito Oldest IVvs-iijiio- i' i"

GOSSIP FOK THE LADIES.

I'robnM)- - IIcKer fur Iliiu.
She U &nt aiTnHH tlio htil
Villi Ijit luerry, it.l.lta HmHo,

A.'jil Imt ttniiny lrown rvo lam-ins-

Ttirotitfli the i leaven itii the while,
And lie who love.l her i'
W'atrhed from the I'ath llw;But ihe teased her head so daintily,
And lauhe.i and bade him

ayte, inaTtie! we eannot know,
MuvIji1, maybe! 'twas liotter so!

W hrn the windn nf Mai-e- were loud.
And the thieM were drtrk with cloud,

lie had won her lose forever,
And ftie trunred all lie vowed.

Jait fho wept a.anst h. h art :

'h, Tuy d;tr lnr, we inlit Iart,
For a barrer Ilea lietweeu li,

1 nrevenuort Fwt ettieait! '

.Mavln', lnayle! we cannot know,
Male, maybe! 'twaa beticr ho!

And the vears have raK-c- away.
And they indhare old and ray ;

But the haine Fweet dream it in their hearts'
irever and for avt

i 0:, iwe. t and Kail the J.ain- 1t tbe Imt that win tot wane !

So, sY(tt, ro sweet, tH'c'3U!e so true,
"So aad in vain !

.Masbe, niavbe! we cannot know,
Mayltr, ma If ! it fhali t.e belter no .'

'I lie Hit-leriot- t.

I w ouiler Low- - much right men have
nowadays to rail at women for extrava-- g

'Jice. Let us figure upon the out lit of
this man, who comes this way with a
gay swing, softly whistling an air he
caught at Boccaccio last night when
Geistinger sung. He sw ings a cane cost
?.", there is a silk hat worth 7, his col-

lar 2.1 cents, scarf scarf pin fall
overcoat jfilO, shirt Si, undershirt J,
coat and vest pantaloons Slo, acces
sories SI, shoes jf',, seal ring ?!', watch
ami chain seal how much have
we? About ?."(i.. He is onlv m Ins
business suit, and he hasn't got his dia-
mond studs in his shirt, and wears a
cheap pair of sleeve buttons. The aver-
age woman on Fifth avenue doesn't rep-
resent a greater investment, diamo'i Is
excepted, and she has a faculty of hav-
ing her dresses made over, wherein out
lord of creation spurns a renovated coat.

JS'tw York l t! r.

licit "".lie Miv in t linn li.
He staid at home and she went to

church. After dinner ho asked her:
"What was the text, wife?"
" O, something, somew here in Gener-

ations ; I've forgotten the chapter and
verse. Mrs. High sat rijdit before me
with a .Mother Hubhurd bonnet on.
How could I he.tr anything when I could
Hot even see the minister? I wouldn't
have worn such a thing to church if I'd
had to have gone bareheaded."

"How did von Lke the new mini-
ster?"

" O, he's splendid! and Kate Darlin
was there in a Spanish lace cap that
didn't cost less than and they can't
pay the butcher's bill, and I'd wear cot-
ton lace or go without any first."

"Did lie. say anything about the new
mission fund ?"

"No; and the Jones girls were all
rigged out in their yellow silks made
over; you would have died laughing to
have seen them. Su 'h taste its those
girls have ; and the minister gave out
that the Dorcas Society would meet at
Sister .Tones" residence that old poky
1'laee."

"It seems that you didn't hear much
of the sermon."

"Well, I'm sure it's better to go to
church, if you don't hear the sermon,
than to stay at home and read the pa-
pers ; undo, Hairy, the-- new minister
has a lovelv voice ; it nearly put me to
sleep. And did I tell you that the
Iliches are home' from Europe, and that
Mrs. Kieli had a real camel's hair shawl
on, and it didn't look like anything on
her?"

A long silence, during which Harry
thought of several things, and his wife
was busy contemplating the sky or view,
when sli3 suddenly exclaimed :

" There ! I knew I'd forget to tell you
something ! Would you believe it,
Harry, the fringe on Mrs. Jones' parasol
is an inch deeper than mine, and twice
as heavy ! Oh, dear! what a world of
trouble this is." Detroit J'ost ami
Tribune.

Site VVonl.l I!aru llT I.itillgf.
The story is told in good company,

with the assurance of its truthfulness,
says the (liz ttr, that a carefully nur-
tured nnd educated miss, of one of
Boston's best fannies on Commonwealth
avenue, disagreeing with her mother
about a small article of dress, recently,
resolved to euui her own living, and at
oneo put her resolve into practice.
Donning the plain garb of a domestic,
sho stole forth from the lmrental roof to
the house of an advertiser for help.
The place being already tilled, she was
so informed ; Imt, a happening caller
being in want of a coik, tho fugitive ac-
cepted an olTt;r. and accompanied the lady
home to Dartmouth street, descending
to the basement for immediate duty. It
was late in the evening, and tea was
served to suit, with the aid of tho
"second girl," who knew the ways of
the house. What was the latter's sur-
prise when the dishes were washed to
lind that the cook did not use soap to
cleanse them, as she expressed it.
"Soap ! why, you don't use it on plates
and cups that you eat ami drink from !"
ejaculated the cook, nnd the matter
ended.

Itetiring together, the two girl3 were
naturally, or unnaturally, quite familiar,
but noting occurred worthy of remark
until the fresh eixk doffed her outward
habiliments of servitude, revealing to
her astonished companion an array of
elegant underwear little dreamed of as
belonging to a hired girl. But the young
woman kept her counsel; the morning
dawned, and breakfast was got and
served pretty much as the last evening's
tea was. The dishes were washed with-
out soap, as before, and, when the lieu-
tenant suggested that Mrs. expect-
ed the hearth to be washed after every
service of the range, the new-com- er un-
complainingly stooped and did the re-
pulsive work. But there was a dinner
to be prepared, and tho preliminaries
had begun under the mistress' direc-
tions, as was to be' expected with a new
and untried servant. The difficult de-
tails had not progressed far, however,
when the "cook" suddenly exclaimed
that she had her trunk to get at the
Providence depot, and was excused to
obtain it. It is needless to say that tho
delicate girl did not return, the respon-
sibilities of an elaborate dinner upon
her shoulders having frightened her
away, and the cooking was finished with-
out her. Later in the day a carriage
drove to the door and a distressed lady
alighted. It was the "cook's" mother.
The lamb had returned home, and the
strange occurrence was tearfully ex-

plained.

A Diamond Ii.atcr.
A morning paper in New York pub-

lished an interview with a leading jew-
eler on the diamond market. Among
other bits of information given in it was
the following :

"We are frequently calletl upon to
get np original designs for mounting
precious stones. Only last week we

'. ... - v.- - , v.- -

A tejyi Itiitiiolty.

order for Mr. W., the railroad
miuvand I'll venture to say there is not
sact a unique design in New York. Forthe'imngs we made a tiny hand ofEonpwi gold.'hplding a wreath of butter-ctipei- a

which the metal was delicately
wre,3vt, and each llo .ver had in its cen-tc- rr

hirgo i,riiiaut diamond, set in
Mtch maunor tjiat they constantly
treEvj,v an Vaiuivered, refracting everyrayfiight- - Tho pin, which was also
mau t be as a docket, had two
ham-- clasped over- - a larger wreath,matca ig-ti,-

e
ear-ring- s, and in the cen-

ter 4S ainy bird-nes- t of rough gold.
conUjJ.iiig three egg-shape- d andexceed-iuglS'tftrou- s

diamonds."
Oi'Bitf.ruing that this was pub-

lish lr. Af. happened to be in Fnila-deli- f-

where", his business .interestsfroiji f- alt him, and did not see'tho

i table, ana very much aston
fsIxHlshe was at such an account of her
httl:he1 extravagance, for her birth-
day was pissed and the holidays yet in
the distaiee. Then she decided it was
aD a mistike; the jeweler had given tho
v.rong mine. However, to settle the
j lestionvvhieh she could not quite dis-

miss frau her mind, she drove down
town ant called at the establishment.

In answer to her question the jeweler,
little stspeeting what mischief he was
making.said that Mr. W. had ordered
them fo his wife, who was anxious to
have than on hand for the opera season.
To cut tie story short, Mrs. W. held
her ownfoiinsel and became a devotee
of the (pcro. livery night, glass in
hand, sin scanned the house, especially
that qitarer of it where certain notori-
ous beaules are wont to be found, but
in v;ju;uo butter-cu- ear-ring- s were
te he scei. One evening, ns she sat in
her box isteniug to "Lohengrin," the
rust'o t'Ssilk and the swish of satin was
heard, aid immediately after there en-

tered he- - intimate friend, Mrs. L., and
the wTfe f one of the subscribers to the
Reason, Tic two ladies fell into an
animated chat, and Mrs. W. compli-
mented n r visitor upon the exquisite
Worth tnilet she wore; but, ns she
uttered to words, she happened to seo
in the soil-lik- e ears betore her the

p wreaths, and upon the plump
and suovy neck the locket, with its

r.

"Wheiedid you get . your beautiful
diamond. from, my dear?" ufked Mrs.
W. , in in nnsteady voice.

"Oh, my dear" husband lent them
ovt r from i'uiis to console me for his
absence," responded her vh'-rc- untie,
sweetly. "Aren't they loves?"

What lnppetied in the W. family no
one knovs, but it is understood that
Mrs. W. .petals the winter in Florida
for her h aith, and Mr. L. ljis received
a frietii.'ly h.nt to rush his Parisian busi-
ness tirough. Ciit-u'j- Inter (M ean.

Hie ToriU of Coed Health.
As men advance in life they continu-

ally i.ote the survival of those among
tue-i- r coidemporarirs who seemed in bi v "

hood iUiiT voitli oiuto the reverse of
" t!nj fittest," while so many of those
most envied then for vigor pass early
si way. This is duo to several causes.
There are many persons who, while
lacking physical force, have constitu-
tions 'lawless in oint of organic dis-
ease. If forced to labor hard, mentally
or physically, they would soon fail from
exhaustion, lor they are quick te feel
fatigue, but by compulsorily husband-
ing their resources they oftentimes
reach the eighties and even nineties, and
sometimes us in the case of the late
FnglLsh Premier, Karl Russell accom-
plish an amazing amount of work.

Their grand safeguard is inability to
abuse their powers. Nature has in their
case imposed checks too stern to be dis-
regarded. Such persons cannot extend
their hours of intellectual labor without
pains iu the head which positively pro-
hibit it. They cannot get drunk with-
out intolerable sickness of stomach bj-in- g

the penalty. Nol' iis vonna they
have to be careful. On the other hand",
there is the man of powerful physique.
He rides all day aud reads all night, tak-
ing green tea or brandy if heteels sleepy
or "inpped." In the morning he de-

clares himself as "fit as a flea," and re-

ally does seem to be possessed with the
elasticity of limb and unceasing activity
of that exasperating belfellow. It is
very difficult for such a man to compre-
hend that he is drawing bills on health
to be repaid nt 00 per cent, after 30, or,
perhaps, even sootier. It thus often
seems as though the tremendous strength
and health we envy in men was a mis-
fortune rather than a blessing.

A writer in au English review raises
tho question why a mind previously
healthy, and still apparently intact,
breaks down sometimes thoroughly
under a strain not exceptionally great,
anil thinks it will probably be within
the scope of common sense to draw some
practical conclusions as to prevention.
The break-dow- n is nine times out of
ten really duo to a long-practice- d exud-
ing of "the natural powers. "Pain,
hunger, anxiety and a sense of mind
weariness are the warning tokens of

extending to the reserves (of
strenKid enerpy). When these lndi-catioiJT-

disregarded or destroyed, as
they may hebystupefyingdrugs, an inord-
inate use of stimulants, or a strong eJTort
of the will, the consumption of energy
goes on all the same but unobserved."
The penalty is merely deferred. Any
one who has Bcauued our obituary
notices of late will have observed the
number of business men cut down in
the prime of lfie.

A Straight Man.
It used to be all the fashion with lec-

turers to have the Mayor of the town or
some other prominent citizen introduce
them to tho audience as a send off, and
upon the occasion in the years gone
by when tho temperance lecturer struck
a certain town iu Michigan, not over
fifty miles from Detroit, the Mayor stood
up lefT9 the audience and began:

" Ladies and aud ladies and and."
" Gentlemen," whispered the lecturer.
"Yes, of course ladies and gentle-

men, I have the honor to introduce you
to tho notorious 'm, the honorable
the hetjiorablo mister mister "

Here occurred another painful pause,
during which the Mayor walked over and
asked the lecturer his name.

" Simpkins," was the reply." I have tho honor to introduce," he
repeated, as he walked back, " the hon-
orable Mister Mister hang it ! I never
could remember a name two inmates I

It's of no account, however. He and I
have been playing poker all the after-
noon at the hotel, and I give you my
word that he is as straight as a ten-fo- ot

pole. Get np, Judge, and shoot off
your lecture !" Detroit Free Press.

If President Lincoln were living he
would be a great admirer of Talmage.
Said Lincoln : " When I hear a man
preach I like to see him act as if he wore
fighting bees." That's Talmage to a dot.
It's a way he has of throwing hia soul
into it.

The Worm.
There is no knowing what petty sub-

ject the modern scientist may not take
up for his study or how much .ho will
make of it when once he applies careful
research to it. One would think that
when Charles Darwin got down to earth-
worms he must be about out of material
or else in need of bait for some fishiug
expedition, and ytt once applying him-
self to an investigation of the habits of
worms, he makes some most remarkable
revelations.

Indeed, it is not .merely worms that he
studies but the waste from their bodies,
and it is subject for no little wonder
when one sees through his eyes. It is
estimated that there are about 53,7C7
worms to " an ave rage acre of land.
These creatures, win ther they eat or
swallow dirt for the purpose of making
their way through tiie "round, are 'all
lhe".ime throwing out of "their' bodies
the waste material just at the surface of
the earth, and this is sufficient to cover
the ground and gradually to bury the
natural surface. Worms actually covi'
tho earth with about .2:! of au inch of
material in each year!

This Mr. Darwin proves by an im-

mense number of instances.- - For exam-
ple, in December, 1M'2, broken chalk
w as spread upon a lot near his place.
In November, 1871, a tret, eh was dug
through the lot and the chalk pieces
were found se ven inches below the sur-
face. In tho.ie twenty-nin- e yars the
worms had buried these things to that
extent. In one instance, by measuring
their deosit over a small aret, it was
calculated that worms (and they arc
active only half the year) pit it bout
eighteen tons upon each acre of surface.
They are, indeed, working vast changes
all the time. They undermine stones
and even help to bury cities. Ti.ey keep
the earth's surface in activity and slowly
and surely shift its particles and pile up
the mould over the more resistant sub-
stances.

Looking at them in this light they are
at once invested with a lively interest,
and the ir habits are worth hearing about.
Worms, he says, live months in water,
but die in a day in dry air. They are
night creatures, and if shut up in the
dark all the time, whfre there is no sun-
light at all, they automatically come to
the surface at night and go down by
day. They can feci light on the forward
part of their bodies, if it is a strong
light, but they have nosipht. Neither
can they hear anything. They lie very
near the surface of the g'ound to keep
warm in summer and for the same
go down sixty inches or more in winter.
They manage always to keep the top of
the hole covered. They are s deaf that
some that he was domestieat'ng could
not even hear his piano, which suggests
a certain curious picture in scientific re-

search of th-- eminent Mr. Durwai play-
ing to au unappi'eciutive audience of
worms in his own parlor. The worm
can smell some things. It can lind an
onion, or a cabbage, no matter where
you bury it ; tobacco it cannot jereeive.
This Mr. Darwin asserts; and the intel-
ligence of the worm needs no higher
tribute, for man himself cannot half the
time tell the difference between cabbage
and tobacco.

Having thus exalted the creature to
this point it may be us good a time as
any to drop it. But Mr. Darwin has
filled a book with the strange; things that
worms do and are. Hartford Courtuif.

"The Man With the Iron Mask."
The identity of "The Iron Mask," or

"The Man With the Iron Mask," has
tiever been satisfactorily established.
About the year 1(179 he was carried with
the utmost secrecy to the Castle of Fig-bero- l,

and wore during the journey a
black mask, which was not of iron, but
I f black velvet, strengthened with whale-
bone, and secured behind with steel
Springs, fir by means of a lock, as some

The orders were that if he re
vealed himself ho was to be killed. He
Was conveyed in lOttO to the Isle of Sainte
Margurite, and during the passage the
t trietest watch was kept, that he might
I tot allow himself to be discovered.
I'he unknown prisoner was in BIDS trans
ferred to the Bastile, and was, as before,
hidden behind the mask. In that
prison the captive remained until his
(tenth, in 1 03. On November 20, the
day after his death, he was buried in
the cemetery of St. Paul, under the
name of Machioti.

The unknown was treated with the
utmost respect, but so closely was lie
watched that he was not permitted to
take ofT his mask, even in the presence
of the physician who attended him.

Many conject tires have been hazarded
as to wno jl ne ma a itu me iron
Musk"eoul 1 have been, the one generally
received at the present day by those w ho
have carefully investigated the subject
being the following: It is conjectured
that he was the Count Matfhioli. a Min-

ister of Charles 111., Duke of Mantua.
This Minister had been largely bribed
by Louis XIV., nnd had pledged himself
to urge the Duke, to give up to the
French the fortress of Casale, which
gave access to the whoie of Ivombardy.
Louis found that Matthioli was playing
him false, and lured him to the French
frontier, and tiien had him secretly ar-

rested and imprisoned. As he was Min-

ister Plenipotentiary at the time, his
seizure was a flagrant violation of interna-
tional law, which it was safer to be able
to deny than justify, and when the de-

nial was made once, the " honor" of
France was involved in upholding it.

Brother Gardner's Observations.
" Doorin' my three score y'ars of life

I hev obsarved some enrus things. I hev
obsarved, fur instance, dat tho men mos'
consarned "bout de welfar' of do kentry
am de men who do de least to prosper
her.

"I hev obsarved dat do politishun
who sots out to save de kentry am giner-all- y

hauled up for robbin" her.
" I hev obsarved dat de men who soem

to hev de moas' sympathy fur de poo'
neber wait five minutes to foreclose a
chattel mortgage.

" I hev obsarved dat good cloze an
impudence will pass fur riches an' educa-shu- n.

"I hev obsarved dat brag an' bluster
am better weapons dan argyment an
truf."

I hev obsarved dat a grand monu-
ment in a graveyard doan hide de inean-res- s

of a dead man's relashuns."
' I hev obsarved dat charity kin make

paurer3 almost as fast as a confiagra
shun."

" I hev obsarved dat while all agree
dat honesty am de bes' policy, not one
man in a hundred hesitates to work a
lead nickel off on a street kyarjeompany.

"I hev obsarved many odder things
equally strange an' inconsistent, an' I
am prepar'd to say to you :

" Mottoes doan mean bizness.
" Maxims kin be forgotten faster dan

written.
" Promises am a wheel with one cog

gone.
" Friendship will las' as long as you

kin afford tc pay 10 per cent per annum.
Let us now purceed to bizness,"

c
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Amusement for Stray Moments.J-?- -

Among the many pleasant employ-
ments for long evenings there are none,
perhaps, xpleasariter than making scrap
boeks. The old pictures and prints can
be collected ftt oil times; there are so
many that are torn up and wasted in
almost every home; an odd magazine
nowadays will be- - a mine of wealth to
the young collector, and the illustrated
papers will furnish materials for many
an evening's work. These scrap books
are pretty for hristmas presents to chil-
dren. You may take glazed muslin of
different colis, one of blue, one
of pink, oiifc $f white, etc., a
yard of each; fold each into
six squares, f or,; if you have large
pictures, fold info four. Lay them
evenly together jand stitch one side
stroncrlv. th.n cut the other sides into
points "wh BBSors-- i rriin the
picture s neuttrabd wjin on tnc third
page, lea vinf the outside leaf for a cover.
Starch is bst to fasten the pictures to
the muslin. Lay them face down, brush
the backs conly and quickly with the
st jreh, then raise carefully and put them
in place. A page may be arranged with
a large picture ill the centre and smaller
ones around the outside, stiil smaller
ones iiii-el- grouped. A margin of about
an inch should be left around each large
picture. When a page is arranged and
partly dry, it should be pressed with a
w arm iron. The cover may be decorated
as you please, a border worked with
w rsted, and a name and title in letters
cut from the headines of papers.

There are many large prints in the
illustrated papers thatare well worthy of
preservation. It will be found pleasant
work to make a collectiem of them and
mount them on cardboard, white or
tinted, either for framing or for a port-
folio. This is a delicate operation and
requires practice to do it well. The en-

graving must lie laid face down upon a
smooth board or table, and thoroughly
wet ; use a sponge and perfectly clear
water. You may give it tone, if the
paper should be too white, by using a
weak solution of tea. When wet on 1 oth
sides place it between two pieces of blot-
ting paper, laid between two panes of
glast. Place this under a heavy weight ;

when nearly dry the damp blotting pa-- ht

must be exchanged for dry. When
dry run your paste brush lightly around
the edge, and place the picture carefully
on cardboard, putting it again under the
weight for a few hours. There should
be no wrinkles when it is doue. Pencil
and crayon drawings may be treated in
the same way.

I know of nothing that shortens a
long evening so admirably, orthat makes
bed time come so early as this work
among pictures. It is equally ifiicacious
for a stormy Saturday. Many a time in
the past 1 have more than hinted a wish
for a rainy Saturday, w hen pictures and
seraj is had accumulated.

The Bight Time to Kiss.
An observant and evidently discrimin-

ating yoivng reader of the Times Avrites
to say that he bas read with lively sati-faetio- u

tho occasional expositions of kiss-
ing in the various moods and tenses that
he is still in doubt as to the right time to
begin kissing. He retails at some length
the embarrassments that this uncertain-it- v

has brought upon him, and begs tho
publication of his letter in full, that
others who are similarly situated may
contribute to the discussion and thus
make the matter clear to those who are
willing but timid.

His own experience is not without cer-

tain unique interest. He has known
the "ihe sweetest girl in the world" ever
since he left school. She belongs to a
family that considers it a first duty to
"live up to the dining-roo- dado and the
blue china" that garnishes the side-

board and table. The mother holds kiss-
ing in abomination and is fond of remark-
ing that the "intellect is not fed through
the lips ;" that a kiss is a purely fleshly
perversion of the sweet intimacy of
esthetic love. Under such a frowning

providence the young girl he adores dis-

plays an aversion to kissing him good-

night, in welcoming him with this lover's
privilege when he comes of an evening
to take her to church, the theater or
what not.

This, it w ill be seen, is a rather trying
plight for a young lover for a kiss is the
visible sign and token of an inner senti-
ment which no words can express. The
eyes and the tongue do a great deal of
appreciable work in love-makin- g, but the
meeting of tho lips is the sign and seal,
the chrism, so to speak, which trans-
forms the earthly into the divine. Love
without a kiss would be like the harp
without the hand, the rainbow without
its hue; the book without its babble; the
landscape without its colors; the tea-ros- e

sweetest flower for scent that blows
without its odor; the borealis without its
variations; poetry without rhythm ; spring
without sunlight; a garden without foli-
age or marriage without love. The young
woman whose ideals teach her to recoil
from a kiss cheats the lover of the joys of
loving and does not deserve the devotion
of a manly heart. She may live up to the
dining-roo- dado and the sideboard bric-a-bra-c,

but sha will never prove a con-
genial wife, and our correspondent will
save his henrt-etring- s many a future
wrench by leaving her to her dado and
bric-a-bi-i- c. Philadelphia Times.

Concerning Authors.
There is an abundance of writers for

the press, and to illustrate this fact, I
may say that the editor of Harper's
Magazine has already a sufficient num-
ber' of accepted articles on hand to serve
for two years. Hence should he not re-
ceive a single fresh contribution his sup-
ply would last till 1884. The rejected
matter, often of interest and real value,
which is daily declined by magazines,
newspapers, and booksellers, would fill
a good-size- d wagon, Bonner, of the
ledger, has for some years left orders
with his clerks to allow no contribution
to be left for examination. He has his
regular list of writers, who fill up the
space allotted to them, and thus the pa-

per is made up without any new con-

tributors. Authorship and writing for
the press is now overdone, ami there are
but few, and these are, indeed, lucky
who can make a living at it. It is said
that the magazine writers are not an
enviable class. They may receive S100
for an article, but it is so difficult to get
an article published that they are not
much better than a mere newspaper
Bohemian. A leading nlagazinist is said
to rate his income from this source at

1 00 a year, which certainly is nothing
to boast of. I have read in the newspa-
pers that a young man who had fitted
himself for journalism by a college ed-

ucation, had recently engaged to tend
at 8 week. Thisbar in a saloon per

may be intended as a piece of humor,
but there is a sad truth underlying it
Xeio York Letter.

Ock emotion in its keenest moment
passes from expression into silence ; our

at. its highest flood rushes beyend
nWect. and loves itself in the sense

of divine mystery.

HUMORS OF THE DAT.

"Abundance, like want, ruins many ;" . (
however, let us risk it on the abundance..

' II. IM T (riVA TI1A fl TVAlO-l- l ItlefUlAll' tD IS x
the fat girl when invited to step on the
scales.

Whev a girl rejects an offer of mar-
riage she goes through a sleight of hand
performance.

The end to be attained in the invest-
ment of money is the divid end. S'feu-bcnv- ile

Herald.
IriEPRBE Washington cannot have a

monument he has had a pie named for
him and that is better. --

. -- AnI old negro says : " Sass is power- -
ful gvd' in everything but children.
Dey need sonTo dlher kind of, dressing." "

The editor who called Chichgo.a Chris-
tian country ought to be letter posted
in religious geography. Jioston ''Times.

"Piuie' goes before a fall."- - True
enough, but a pint of corn whisky can
give piide a hundred and beat it every
time'. ,

An editor wrote a personal about a
young man going to spark his girl.
When it was printed he was horrified to
see the letter " n " substituted for the
"r" in the word spark. Whitehall
Times.

"Have a place for everything and
everything in its place." Somehow or

Uier this won't work ; we have a big
place for our w calth, but we'll be hanged
if we can put it there ; we haven't it 1

Ucansville Argus.
"Does our talk disturb you?" said

one of a company of talkative ladies to
an old trentleman sitting in a raiiroaa

Jtstation tlia otner aiieruoou.
.i : 1 n T I.ma am, was ine naive repiy, x io icu

married night on to fortyyears." Hart-f'or- a

Times. .
" Wniiv-- I die let me be buried in tho

stove, so that my ashes may mingle with
the grate,'.' sayB the paragrapher of the
Boston Star." In the stove the gentle-
man's ashes will scarcely mingle with
the grate ; the chances are ho will gently
simmer as a base burner.

A miller in Peru, Ind., fell asleep in
his mill and bent forward till his hair
got caught in some machinery and was
yanked out ; and, of course, it awakened
him, and his first bewildering exclama-
tion was : "Durnit, wife, what's the
matter now ?" Boston I'ont.

A veky gushing young lady turned to
Mr. Snap and asked him in passionate
tones: "Oh ah Mr. Snap, tell me!
yhiit what is your idea of real happi-

ness?" Mr. Snap "Never reached the
lull meaning of the word, yet, but I
guess pork and beans would cover the
ground."

" Yor are on the wrong tack," said tho
pilot's wife, when the hardy son of the
loud-soundin- g sea sat down on it and
arose with the usual exclamations.

No," ho replied, after a critical exami-
nation, " I'm on the right tack, but shoot
me dead if I ain't on the wrong end of
it." Hurlinytun llawkcye.

" Have some more of the pie," urged
Mrs. Slobson to her boarders, who ob-
stinately refused. Again she urged
them, adding : "If you don't eat it I'll
have to throw it away. It won't keep
much Ionizer." Strange to say, their
appetites departed. This is one of the
amenities of boarding-hous- e life.

Whes you ore coming up the cellar
stairs w ith a bucket of coal in one hand,
two pi-- s and a plate of butter in the
other, and a loaf of bread under each
arm, it is exceedingly trying to your
Christian fortitude to have a woman yell
down and caution you not te forget the
preserves on the swinging shelf iu the
corner of the cellar, next to the current
jelly. Been there, haven't you? Wit-liatispo-rt

IJreakfast Table.

The Jurisdiction of Mental Discipline.
The real and designed purpose of, our ..,..

schools is to prepare tho student for-th- e 'i-

mpractical duties of life. Discipline of the
mind, then, lies at the base of our scheme
of education ; and the question to be an-

swered by the professional teacher is :

"How may the greatest degree of men-
tal discipline be attained?"

Whoever takes the pains to glance at
the course of study that has been
adopted by tho school authorities
throughout "the country, and considera
the time devoted to it, will discover that,
about all a student cau do is to memorize
the text-book- s, with no time left to as-

similate what he has learned. To prove
that the real purpose has not been ac-

complished, ask a recent graduate of the
high school to work out a problem in
partial payments. He was an adept at
it in the grammar school, but that was
four years ago. He did not make the
law his own, aud has to goto his book to
find out what it is, and the chances are
that even then he will appeal to some
one to explain it for him. His mind has
not been disciplined to the ability of in-

dependent thought.
We do not decry tho curriculum of

our schools, but the manner in which
a student is put through it, or rather in
which it is put into a student. It be-

comes a nauseating mass that leads to
disease of mind and body.

The processes of mental discipline,
when properly pursued, are a delight
even to childhood, and the happiest
hours of the child's lifeare passed while
under the kindly pressure of on intelli-
gent nnd conscientious teacher, who
really teaches young ideas how to shoot.

These processes, however, become irk-

some and mere drudgery when pursued
through false and unnatural methods.
The remedy or relief that the untutored
boy resorts to is truancy, and fear of
consequent punishment is all that pre-

vents the remedy from becoming almost
universal.

The true remedy lies in the reversal
of methods ; making the acquisition of
knowledge an incident of a disciplinary
course the means to an end, and that
end the power of independent thought.

A Talented Negro.
S. A. Butler, the bead of the Shang-

hai Navigation Company, is a remark-
able man. He is a negro, reared in the
United States, being the son of a preacher
in Washington. He- - was educated in
Paris, and became master of the French,
German and Italian languages. Having
attracted the attention of Ansen Bur-lingam- e,

he became that Minister's Priv-
ate Secretary and accompanied him to
China. Then he soon left the embassy,
was employed by on American trading
house, and later by tho Shanghai Navi-
gation Company. At length the steamers
of that company were taught by a num-
ber of Chinese merchants, who took
Butler into their employ, and authorized
him to reorganize the steam service at
his own discretion, lie managed atlairs
so successfully that at the end of two
years the company had a net profit of
$1,000,000. The corporation now owns
thirty-si- x steamers, and is becoming a
formidable rival of European steamer
owners, witn wnom n is aDout to con
tend for the supremacy of the Pacific.
All of which has been accomplished by
the genius of a blacK man. Virginia
(Nev.) Chronicle.

He Had Lett His Card.
No matter how witty ' you may be,

some one is likely to be more witty still
and to turn your weapon against your-
self. Wlien two gentlemen fell out with
each other one of them went to the
other's house, and in large letters MTote
"scoundrel" on the front door. The
next day, when they met by accident,
number two said to number one:" How did you dare to call on me.
yesterday, bit ?

ft T 1 " 1 1 -a aiu nos can on you and l never
will call on you, was the bitter reulv.

"Well, sir, continued number
"either you or one of youjfrieIld

li.i i,cnl came
out of the house, I saw7 poae
ten on my door.


